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REFLECTION ON WEEK 2 

Going to primary school for observation felt just like the first day when I started to 
primary school when I was 7 years old. Just I was the one who was taller than anyone around. 
This could be the words of any adult summarizing his day in a primary school. However, going to 
a school with a purpose makes the difference. Moreover, I got the chance to look to the school 
from the prospective teacher’s point of view for first time in my life. 

First of all, I went to Cumhuriyet Primary School in Hendek for observation. It is a 
government school. The building that the school is in, is hosting two different schools. One is 
Sehit Ali Gaffar Secondary School and the other one is Cumhuriyet Primary School which I was 
assigned to have my observation. Because there are two different schools under one roof, they 
both have different starting time. The secondary school starts from morning to midday and the 
primary school starts from 13:40 to 18:20. 

The moment my friend and I stepped into the school yard, we started to feel the vibe and 
the excitement of taking the first step to becoming a real teacher. Thousand things were going 
through my mind that I could barely keep in. As I said, it was just lik e the first day when my 
father signed me up for the primary school. Not knowing what was waiting for us, we took the 


2 


stairs to the main entrance, dreaming of expecting the principle welcoming us in my mind l ik e 
“ow welcome you prospective teachers, the ones that the future of this country depends on”, but 
such a thing did not happen. We went to teachers room which was a holy place for me in my 
childhood where I could not ever put a feet in. However, the door of it now was opened widely 
for me and even a teacher who my friend and I were assigned to be our mentor “ Mrs. Meltem 
Iyisan” welcomed us to the chairs near her. After showing her what task we were asked to do for 
the day which was “ a teachers day in the school”, we started our observation. She was the 
teacher who was responsible for the back garden to take care of on Tuesday. We went to the back 
yard of the school to observe and take care of the students. After a while, because there is no 
ringing bell to warn the students for the start of the class, she called the students to get in the 
classrooms. There is no bell because there is a new project that has been started by the 
government which is called “silent school” that forbids any warning bells for the students. The 
aim of that project is to give more responsibility to students about keeping their own time phase 
and to prevent noise pollution. We asked Meltem teacher her opinion about that project. She 
stated that even though it is beneficial for the environment, it is not so convenient for students 
who are as young as six, seven years old since they are too young to be aware of time. She was 
alone on duty even though there should have been one other teacher who would be guarding the 
front yard. She was complaining about it but she said that she cannot say anything because it is 
just her second week in that school. 

Afterwards, we got in the classroom. It was a small classroom with 31 students piled up 
l ik e a fish in can. They were happy and surprised seeing us. Meltem teacher wished them good 
afternoon and the whole class with one voice responded back like they were in army. Meltem 
teacher introduced us to the class as new teachers and said that we would be with them for this 


term. When the teacher asked the students to give us seats, almost all of them were willing to 
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give up on their seats for us. It was one of the most beautiful things that I have seen for a while. 
After settling back of the classroom, Meltem teacher asked the students if their class teacher left a 
USB drive for her to use the Smart Board. Unfortunately, the teacher did not leave such a thing. 
You could see the trouble in her face. She asked a student to go and check on the teacher if he/she 
was in the teacher’s room. A student, whose name is Omer run l ik e a wind out of the classroom. 
The moment she started talking about what she would do, Omer was back with the bad news that 
the teacher was not around. She was really upset. She asked students to take out their books and 
helped some of the students to find their books in their bags. There was one student named Arda 
who complained that his index finger hurt so he would not be able to write anything down to his 
notebook. Meltem teacher approached and checked his finger and said it was okay, there would 
not be a lot of writing that day. 

It was obvious that she came without preparation, because since the technology failed her, 
she struggled to be able to start the course. There was kind of chaos in the classroom. Almost 20 
minutes passed but she still could not start the lesson. One of the students asked the teacher if 
they should have introduced themselves to us, to the new comers. Teacher was very happy for 
that so they started introducing themselves one by one in English. My name is Omer, my name is 
Arda, and one outstanding student said “I am Yigit”, everyone laughed but he was cool and 
teacher said well it is correct. Some more minutes were wasted with that. After that, the lesson 
started. The topic was “Toys and Games”. She was asking students what toy was and she was 
trying to imitate what they could be. After the teacher imitated the kite, a student shouted “kite”. 
Teacher asked: “What is kite?” The same student responded in Turkish “ucurtma”. And she said 
“yes”. It was the conversation back and forward. Mostly the teacher was speaking in Turkish. 
Even the instructions were in Turkish. There were dominant students; one of them was Omer and 
the other one was Belinay. They were the one who were mostly picked to answer. Some students 



4 


were mostly ignored and forgotten. They were talking and chatting with their friends and not 
even doing the assignment the teacher asked them to do. At one point Arda the student whose 
finger was hurt, asked the teacher if he could go to the bathroom. Teacher said: “Yes”. You could 
have seen in his face that he was not expecting yes as an answer. He was so happy running to the 
door to get out of the classroom. 

I have been hearing around that government schools and teachers were not good. I have 
seen that it is actually true. I observed that she lacks in pedagogical knowledge and in her English 
knowledge. Her pronunciation was not good at all. Even though it was one unforgettable 
observation memory for me, it made me think and feel the pain of the Turkish education system. 
It made me realize actually the problem is not the system but the people who should shoulder the 
education. All in all, it was an amazing experience in a buzzing beehive that I have made alive 
for a day. 



